¶ Gaudeamꝰ ſynge we t hor ſacro tpe 
Puer nobis natus ẽ ex Maria virgins 


¶ Marymoder come andſe 
Thy ĩone is napled on a tre 
Hande and fote he may not go 
Bis bodpis wꝛappedall in wo 
(upon atre nayled he is | 
To b2ynge vs alli to heuen blyſſ ; 
Foz Adam that dyde ainyſſe 
Fo: an aple that wis ſo fre 
C from his heed viito his too 
His ſkynne is tozne and flellle alſo 
His body is bothe wanne and dio 
Aud napledhe is onatre 
Thy louely lone that thou haſt boꝛns 
g crovoned with a crowne of thoʒne 
To ſaue mankynde that was but lozhe 
And bzynge man but to his l 3 
Cwhan Johan this tale began ta teib 
Mary wolde no lenger dwell 8 2 
But went amonge the Fewes fell 
where le miyght her my ſe 
Aue 


LINI 


¶ My ſwete lone that arte me dere 
whyhangeſt thou on rode here 
Thy hede is w2ythen all in a bꝛere 
LI Louelyſone what may this be. 
9 Moder to Johan J the betake 
ozan kepe this woman foz my lake 
On rode 4 am emendes to make 
| Foz ſynfull man as pe map le. 
This game of loue J muſt play 
oꝛ mannes ſoule it is nonay 
Chere is no man that goth by the way 
But dn my body he may haue pyte 
¶ This payne p men haue me w2ought 
Foz (pnfull ſoules J haue it bought 
Ok all this ſmerte pet rewe J nought 
Ik man wolde be kynde to me. 
¶ Mp blode coleth my fleſhe Toth fall 
am athpſt after dꝛynke I call 
They gyue me eylyll menged with gall 
2 wos dzinke map there be none. 
¶ Fader m ſoule to the J betake. 
Sy body dyeth foz mannes lake 


Co hell Imuſt withouten make 8 
Mankynde koꝛ to make fre 
C God that deyed foz vs all 
Bone of a mayde in an ore ſfall 
Graunt vshis realme celeſtyall 
Amen/ amen / fo charyte. Lc 
Finis. 
C Of laynt Steuen 


CToſapntSteut wylli we pꝛay 


To p2ay fot vs bothe nyght and day 
F ſaynt Steuen goddes knyght 
That pꝛeched ß faythday# nyght 
He tolde the Je wes as it was ryght 

That Chzyſt was bozne of a map. 
C The Jewes ſayd in grete ſcoꝛne 
That Chꝛiſt was not of a mayde bozne 
Than lapd Steuen ye are but lozne 

¶ And all that beleue in your lap. fo 
C Now is ſpꝛonge tye welle of lyſe | 
Of Mary moder mayde and wykc 
Cherkoe the Jewes fell at ſtryfe 
C And with ſteuẽ thi * they. 
8 ul. 
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The wycked Lewes at the laſt 

Stones at Steuen they gan caſt 

Dis hed and armes they all to bꝛaſt 
And made his body in foule aray. 

¶ Steuen that was full mylde of mode 

Thought he were all reed in blode 

In his pꝛayers ſtyll he ſtode 

And cryeng to good thus he dyde ſay 


AL oꝛde god foꝛ thy myghtfull grace 


Fogyue the Jewes theyz treſpace 
And gyue theym grace to le thy face 
In the Joye that laſteth aye. 


* CT o henen he loketh ſoone on ye 
To the father and ſone truly 


Ind to the holy gooſt he gan cry 
„ Keceyne my ſoule J the p2ay- 
¶ God recevued his boone anone 
Downe came aungeles manpone 


They toke his ſoule æ to heut dyd gone 


| To blyſſe dneſſe that laſteth ay. 
¶ To that blyſſe that is ſo goode 


Jhelu that dyed vpon the roode 


Gaunt vs foꝛ his pzecyous bloods - >! 
Our ſaluacyon at doines dap» 
C Fins, 


(Ot laynt Johñ. 


¶ Pꝛay foꝛ vs to god on he 
Blyſſed ſaynt Johan and our lad  . 


O Johay ** zeuangelyſt 
_ Fiiyght dere beloued ol Jeſu cryſt - 
The pzeuyte of heuẽ in erthe thou wylt 
AS touchynge to the trynyte. 
¶ That pꝛynce that is withouten pere 
To Zohan he toke his mode dere 
All whyle qe lyued in erthe here 
That vyꝛgvns were bothe he and he? 
C This noble Johan that we of rede 
4nfo2med v3 cf Chꝛyſtes dede 
The whyle that he on erthe ede | 
Au his goſpell ſo fynde w. 
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Cwhan Ch:yſton croſſe hanged ſo hy 
Be (ayd vnto his moder Mary 
Lo there thy ſone ſtandynge the by 


And le thy moder Johan ſayd he 
Nowe p2ap we to this ſaynt echone 
02 vs to pꝛay to god in trone 
Out of this lyfe w han we (ball gone 
To ſe hym in his mayeſte 
( finis. 


Q catoll of the Jnnocentes, 
Marke this ſonge fox it is trewe 


Foz it is trewe as clerkes tell. 


In olde tyme ſtraũg thyng? cam to pas 

Grete wonder # grete meruayll was 
In Iſtaell. | 

C There was one Octaupan 

Octaupanok Rome Emperour. 


23 bokes olde doth ſpecyfye 


LIMI 


Of all the wyde woꝛlde trulye. 

He was loꝛde and gouernour. 
Te Lewes that tyme lackyd a kyng 
They lackydakyng to gyde them well 
Che Emperout of power and myght 
Choſe one Herode agaynſt all ryght 

| In 4iracll. 
Chis Derode tha was kyng of Jewps 
was kyng of 3cwps x he no {ewe 
Fo2lothc he was a panpm bozne 
wherſoze on fayth it map be ſwozne 
He reygned kynge vntrewe. 
¶ By pꝛopheſye one ſlay 
One Ilay/ at leſt dyd tell 
A chylde ſholde tome woderous newys 
p chold be boꝛne trewe kyng of Jewys 
In 4ſraell. 
This Herode knew one bozne ſhold be 
One boꝛne ſhol de be of trewe lenage 
That ſholde be ryght herytour 
Foz he but by the Emperour 
was made by vlurpage, 


wherfoꝛe of thꝛought thiskyng Herode 

This tyngs Yerode in grete fere fell 

Fo: all the days moſt in his myꝛth 

Euerhe kered Chꝛpſtes byꝛth 

| In 3(rahell, 

C The tyme came it pleaſed god 

It ple aſed god lo to come to pas 

Foꝛ mannes ſoule in ded? 

His bly led ſone was bozne wyth lpede 

| 48 his wyll was 

C Tydynges came to kynke Herode 

Tokynge Herode / and dyd hym tell 

That one boꝛne foꝛʒſoth is he | 

whiche l02de and kynge of all (hall be 
In Jſraell« 


¶ Herode thi raged as he were woode 
Zs he were wode of this tydynge 

And lent foz all his ſcxybes lure 

Pet wolde he not trult the lcrypture 
Noz of thepz counceilynge. 

¶ Tan tyis was the concluiyon 

The concluſxon of hes councell 


To ſende vnto his knyghtes anone 

To lle the chylderne cuerychone \ 
In \jſraell. | 

C This cruell kynge this tyꝛannx 


This tyꝛanny dyd put in vꝛe þ 


Bytwene a day and yeres too 
All men chylderne he dyd loo 

Ol C ryſt foꝛ to be ſure. 
C pct Herode myſſed his cruell pꝛaxg 
His cruell pꝛay as was goddes w yll 
Joſeph with Mary than dyd lle 
with Chꝛyſt to Egypt gone was lhe 

From Iſcaell. 
C All this whyle this tyrantes 
This ty2antes wolde not couert a 
But innotentes ponge 
That iay ſokynge 6 

They thꝛ vlt to the herte. 

¶ This Herode ſought the chyldꝛen 
This chyldꝛen vonge / with coꝛage fell 
But in dopnge thys vengeaunce | 
His ownse lone was ayne by chaunce 


| 
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: In Jfraell. 
las I thynke the moders were wa 
The moders were wo it was grete (kyl 
what motherly payne 
Co ſe them llapne 
In cradels iyeng ſtyll: 
¶ But god hym elle hath theym electe 
yo theym electe / in heuyn to dwell, 
oꝛ they were bathed in theyꝛ blode 

Foz theyz baptym ſozſoth it ſtode 
In Iſracll. 
C Alas agayne what hartes had they 
what hart” had they thoſe babes to kyll 
with ſwerdes wan they hym caught. 
In cradels they lay and laught 
And neuer thought yll, 

Cxins. — 
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This was the tenour * her talkynge - 
T yiilo2 moztis conturbat me. 
J aſked that byꝛde what ſhe ment *© 
| am a im. bet fayze gent 
F oz ſero of dethꝛ J am ell ſhent 
Timoꝛ moꝛtis conturbat me 
C whan I (all dye now no day 
Contrey noz place Jcan not ſay 
wherfoze this longe ſynge A may 
Timoz moꝛtis conturbat me. 
C Jeſu chꝛyſte whan he ſholde dye 
To his father gan he crye 
Father hs ſaydin tryayte 
Timo moꝛtis conturbat me 


¶ Au chꝛyſten people beholde a ſp 


Chis woꝛlde is but a vanyte 
Foz therin is but neceſſyte 
Timoz moꝛtis conturbat me. 
C wake oꝛ ſlepe / eat oꝛ dꝛꝛnke 
whan Jon my laſt ende do thynke - 
Foꝛ great fert my loule doth ſynke 
Timoꝛ moꝛtis conturbat me. 


( ſins. 


A 
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- CBleſſyd Stephan we the pzaye 
Pꝛo nobis pꝛeces funde ; 
T- Shall vou teli this ylkenyght 
| Oflaynt Stephan goddes knyght 
De tolde the Jewes that it was ryght 
That Crylt was bozne ofa mayde 
'Biellyd Stephan. c. 3 
¶ Then lapd the Jewes w grete ſcoꝛne 
That goddes (one myght not be bozns 
Stephan layd ye be fozlozkne _ _ - 
Andall that byleueth on that lay 
Blellyd Stephan. ac. 
C This Stephẽ whã he was moſt ꝑfyte 
In Cryſtes laweiliumynate | 
The zewesbhym toke with grete dyſpyte 
without the towne to lapidate 
Bleſſyd Stephan. ac. 
> $3.4 curſyd Jewes at the laſt 
tones at Stephan they gan caſt 
They bette hym and bounde lym falt 
And made his body in fcule aray 
Blelſyd Stephan. ic. 


C whan the aungell Tue began * 
Fleſlye and blode togyder ran 
Mary bace bothe god and man 
Thzough the vertue of benygnyte. 
¶ So ſayth the golpell of laynt Johaft -. 
God and man ts made bothe one 
In ficſſhe and bꝛeed / blode and bone 
One god in perlones thze, 
¶ Ind the pꝛophete Jeremy 
Tolde in his pꝛophecy 
That the lone of Mary | 
Foz vs ſholde dye on tree. 
C He hath Joye to pou graunted 


Andin erth peace hath plaunted 


whan yboꝛne was that faynted 
In the londeof Galtlce 

¶ Pary graunte vs the blyſſe 

where thy lone dwellynge is 

And of that we haue done amyfſe 
Thou pꝛap foz vs foz charyte, 2: 


( Finis. A. ii. 
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ö Value tegins mater miſeridozdie? | 
** Uſta dulce do et {pes noſtra ſalue. 
ergebe K:. 
N 3 Very ivfe ol ſwetnes and hope 
_FY Dfthymercy lende vs a dzope 
Is thou bare Jeſu 5 our kynddydgrop ' 
Salue regina mater mĩe. vita. at. 
{CEC Unto our helth thou bare that chyld 
with ſpot of ſyn thou were neuer defyld 
-Wparymotherbothe meke and myld 
| Sale regina mater mie. vita.f#c, 
¶ we ſynnets lady to the wecrye 
In thts woꝛld to baue mercy 
de ſynge to the yet oz we dye 
Balue regina mater mie. vita. dc. 
( Co che we call euer at our nede 
"Afcende (p2cyall foz all mannes nede 
Tyou Jaure on elde of Adams ſede 
SBalue regina mater mie. vita. ac. 
( Tyhpeven of pyte from vs not hyde 
2 )hyle we here in this woꝛld abyde 
Tha gau: rue van be gue guyde 


: 


* 
a 
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Dis vopce both ſharp & allo 
Shalbcherd from heuen tot, 
All mpdle erthe it ſhall fulfyll 
Venite ad iudicium. - 
A voyce.xc. » 
¶ Uenite is a blyſſed ſong | 
Foz themthatfo2 ioye dooth longe 
And (hall fozſake paynes ſtrong 
Uenite ad iudicium. 
A vopce. ac. 
¶ Glad in hert map they be 
_whanChzyl ſayech Uenite 
pe blyſſed chyldꝛen come to me 
In to vitam eternam 
A voyce. c. 
¶ whan J hongred ne gaue me meat 
pe clothed me agaynſt the weat 
In trouble pe dyde me not foꝛgeat 
Venite ad iudicium 
A vopce.æc. AC 
. C Ye ſocoured me at your dooze 
Ind ko2 my lake gaue to the pooꝛe 


— — 
— — 
— — 
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rtoꝛe wyll Fpou ſocooze 
Uenite adiudicium. 


I Voyce..Ac. 
¶ Soxp in hert may they be 
Chat hereth this heup Woꝛde, Ite 
Fpe curſed chyldꝛen go fro me 
Into ignem eternum 
C han foz nede that J dydecrye 
Confo:tleſſeyeletemedye 
- Therkozenow J you deny 
2 Uenite ad iudicium 
FS . Apopce. xc. © 
C roꝛ by me pe ſet no ſtoꝛe | 
pe ſhall abye tyght dere therkoze 
In hell with deupis foꝛ euermoze 
Uenite ad iudicium 
AC A bopce. XC. 
- Fins, 
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C Jcſu Chꝛiſte fili dei viui mile 
> big. Allelupa. 26 


Ooſt ſouerayn loꝛde Chꝛyu :. 
£.Bomofamaydy euer was truer 
with grace and goodnelle p vs endue 
That now ſingeth this. Milere nobis. 
Jelu chziſte fili dei viui. = 
A C.Lo2deof mercy by pꝛopꝛe condycion 
Wy That of mankpnd made the redemption 
J Graunt vs now this petycion . 
That now ſpngeth this. Miſerenobis, _ 
{ - - Jeſuchziſtefilidet viui.æt᷑. 
C Jeſu p2eſeruc vs/and be our ſpede 
| #44: 
Vith grace to ſocour vs at dur nede 
To do thy plcaſure in woꝛde and dede 
That now lyngeth this. Wilere nobis. 
Jelſuchꝛiſte. c. 
| ¶ Nun ſh not ſynners by thy myght 
| But with mercy medled with ryght 
| So that we may lyue inthy ſyght 
That now ſyngeth this , Milere nobis. 
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